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POETRY : A Magazine of Verse 

What! 
Would he see a thing 
Lovelier than 
A high-school girl, 
With the skill 
Of Venus 
To stand naked — 
Naked on the air? 

Falling snow and 

you up there — waiting. 



MARRIAGE 

So different, this man 
And this woman : 
A stream flowing 
In a field. 



APOLOGY 

Why do I write today? 
The beauty of 
The terrible faces 
Of our nonentities 
Stirs me to it: 
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Apology 



Colored women 
Day workers, 
Old and experienced, 
Returning home at dusk 
In cast-off clothing, 
Faces like 
Old Florentine oak. 

Also 
The set pieces 
Of your faces stir me — 
Leading citizens: 
But not 
In the same way. 

SUMMER SONG 

Wanderer moon, 
Smiling 

A faintly ironical smile 
At this brilliant, 
Dew-moistened 
Summer morning — 
A detached, 
Sleepily indifferent 
Smile, 

A wanderer's smile — 
If I should 
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